_ present king ia considerod by his mar-

\ c :='.

THE TIMES-DISPATCH: RICIIMOND, VA, SUNDAY, JUNT 28, 1908,

|

Fun and Enter

a0 aROD

] L] \ o
950000000002008083060

SUTHE 1. DI C. C:
!.

i AT A VERY RAPID RA

oS @

GROWING

11E,

codBalSRe

f
&

Thay tank mae with them to ses twao litlle
glela- whe had Just eoma lrom

i [ ] 2098308000000000200000
Learn The Words of America. :
Mext Balurday wil ba tha Fourth ef ?::j“m”,
July, o the editor of the Children's| = maiy,

Pags recommends the members of the
T D £ O to refresh thelr Mnowledge
of the natlonal hymn, beginning:
UMy country, ‘tia of thes,
Bweet land of lberty,
Of thea 1 slng: !
Land whers my fathers died,
Land of tha pligrim's pride,” . !
Fram every moiintain elde a5
Iet freadom ring.'' \

IL has beon recently told that on ship
board just befora  landlng the &om-
panlons of the vyoyage cloged a concert
by slnging national alrs, A large eom-
pany, was present, but not ona of tha
¥ngllsh or’ Canadian members of o Jt
halted for n moment over the words: of
“tind Have tha King and’the grand alr
pealed forils ns In ona breath from eyvery
loval  stibject of King Todward.

On the contriry, when [t cama turn
for the Amerleans to uplift thelr velees
In “America,' hespure a book with the
swords conld net be found, only a versa
was glven, .

Tho editor hopea that when tha T T
€. O, mny ba called an entirely different
responss will ba fortheoming, X '[-' X

{ The New King of Servia,

Parhaps the boya and girls of tha T, I,
C. €., who hava heard ahout tha recont as-
eoenlnation of King Alexandar, Queen
Dragn and thelr’ supportera In  Bervia,

lwenld llke to know somothing of the life
and character of King Peler Karageorge-
viteh, or, as.Americans would eill him,
Qeorge, the son of Peter, nicknamed Kara,
"or Blnck George, hecavss of his swarthy

cemplexion.

Goorge FPetroviteh has baen proclahned
King by tha Servian army and has Just
asrumed the Servian tihrone, For kome
years prior to the recent Servian tragedy
He lived quietly at Geneva, Bwitzerland,
with lils two sons and hi= daughter, nn-
goctating with the people very freely and

“showling himsel? eensible and upright in
~all private and public transactlone,

Ahoul one hundred and two yvears ago

 his grandfather, Black George, tha swine-
Nierd, piut himeelf at ths head of an army
''af peasants, drove ths Turke, who had
‘porgessed Hervin elnee ths Middla Ages,
L put of the eountry, and was made king.
Although he was uneducated and was
forced Lo slgn slate papers by affixing his
“'mark, yot he ald much for Bervia, estab-
lishing:'a unlversity at Belgrade, publle
sohionls all over the country, reducing
" taxation and organizing courts of justice,

But Black George, llke many another
mnan, was ahead of his time and his peo-
ple, who wera not ready for ruch ad-
vanced methods and gno much progress.
B after nina years of trylng for im-
provement en his part he gava up the ef-
fort and left the country in disgust.

Then the Turks came hack, and dilos
Obiren, a poasant and the son of & houss
mervant, who had been put (n authority
bty Black Greorge, was mads Governor,
Bhortly afterwards ha Induced Warageorge
.tn return to Belgrade, and had him treach-

“arously kiled ‘iust bhefora he was pro-
‘elalmed. kKing, Thus hegan the feud be-
~tween the Obrenoviteh and Karageorge-

S vltéh familles, Which has convulsed the
Bervlan nation for a century and ended

4 avith the death of the last Ohrenavitch in
the person of the dull-witted King Alexan-
der,

George Peirovitch eiys that he has ae-
eepled the Bervian throne for the sake ot
hig son, Prince George, who I8 now at-
terding scheol tn Bt. Petersburg, Tha

ylage to a member of the royal famlly
of Monenegro. His wifs, n princess of
that house, I3 a slster of Queen Helene,
of Italy.

A Kind-Hearted Little Girl,
Tichmond, Va.,, June Hth,
¥Altor of Children's Page:

T gliould ke 1o 4ain the T. D, C, €,
FEnclosed you will' ind a little slory, which
I hiopa you will consider good enough 1o
puldish,

A KIND-HEARTED LITTLE GIRL.

One bright, sunny day in the month of
June = little glr]l sat meditatively at ihe
window of her hema In Bavannah, while
n crowd of happy rhildren played around

" her houge and two ragsed ltile girls
watched them.

Just then n boy shouted: "Hello, kids!
YWhat's your business around rlch folks'
homes, such ns lttle Marguerite's?'! Mar-
muerlta eat peering out of the window
and caught the words.  Bha was very
ind-hearted and would not think about
telng discourteous. Shoe went dlreetly out,
ealled (he two ehildren in and entertained
them by lotting them play with her dolls,
when Marguerite’s parent cama homa
sha told them all about the two little or-
phans, for such her visltors ware,  Mr,
and Mrs, Grey wera much pleased that
thelr llitle danghier showed herself so
truly mmlable and Kind-heartad.

ERTHER WEINSTEIN,
No, 16 Fast Clay Hireet,

The Dog and the Cat. |
Chase Clty, Va,
Tha Times-Dispateh Contributor's Clubt
7 fir,—Enclosed find a story entitled;‘The.
Yog and the Cat. c
and wrote it myself without any help
"¢rom any one, and hope it will please
you, TFleass send ma a badge.
Youre truly,
.M. PAGE PRETTUS,
THE DOG AND THE CAT. |
Thers was once a dog whoss nama
was I0ate, Her fmaster’s nams wan |
Roherl, Robert had a ltle elster, Ter
pame was Aus, And rshe had a klten
" pame was Bue, and she had a kitten
lwrere nlways flghting each other, Qne
Bav they got to flghting. Rora would
feap up on Jate'a back &nd bite and
soratoh her, Then Kate would get her

off her haock by laying down and rolling |

over, 'Thsn shs would jump an Tosa
and hite her until both ran off caoyered
yith bloed,

Once Rose had some
had ome pupples st the mame tlma, 8o
.when Ross saw the pupples ghe weni and
tid her Kittens. Mats saw  her hide
them. Bha went and hld her pupples,
Ross had coma to kill the pupples, and
saw her hide them, ' Bo when Kats went
away Fhe killed them and went away
“and caught a hig rat and went 1o feed
tha kittens. Bhe found Iata had killed
them and was going away, sn they had
another flght, which resulted as the ano
T hava just spoken of.- The next day
they nhad another fleht, in which Toss
was killed, The dog got drowned In a
few days. 3

Ao thiis {8 the end of my alory, (Good-

“ pye, I hope you will ke It,

The Little German Girls, |
. Lanesville, Va,, June 23.
¥ditor Children's Page, Times-Digpatch;
Bir,—-I {nelose you a story and should
iiks to joln the T, D, £, €. 1 am nine

years old. :
EETHER LOVELACH NHALB,

—— \
THE LITTLE GERMAN GIRLE.
Tast week I went to see two llttle glrls

T am ten years old, |-

Mt
Kkittens and Kata [

that came to King Wiliam county, Va.,
-the first| of the year from Naw TYork,

I think they eame from o cold country,
for they only wedr one drexs in Virgindit,

One of the Hitle gltls 18 o crippla and
she I8 sirapped In o kind of froma, The
poor itls gir] had 1o lay on a4 honch
avery day and undef a Ltrea and llsten
to the birds sing aitd ook up In ths eky.

Tliey Hva {n & log houna thet thele father|

bullt befors he wont tn work,

Thelr mother livea In tha woofa alone
with another woman. They seam not Lo
be afrald, Nonn of them can appak Enge
lleh, They have a Hitle garden ‘in the
wooda and eook Ih a kind of oven that
thelr father mada of bricks and marter.
They look as {f they can do everything
for AAhemeelyves, and just lva on what
they ean make, T don’t know what thay
will do when cold winter comes, 1 hope
they wlll buy warm dresses and gome
othier things.

Is a Discerning Girl
Lditor Children's Page:

I beg to enclosa vou an '‘Acrostle” far
your elub, and will thank you to pend mo
i badge at your eariiest conveniencs,

Very truly yours,
MYRTLE GULLEY,
No, 309 rili Ninth Street.

VAN ACROBTIC.!
My Aret I8 in (ako,
ul not In lake;
CMy peeond Ix In hat,
But not inpot;
My thrid s in nye,
Iut not in nay;
My fourth In In tell,
But not In fell;
My fifth s In time,
But not in rhyme;
My glxth {8 In man,
But not In can;
My meventh iz in leach,
But not In Iynch;
My elghth {5 In she,
But not In he;
My ninth ls In dye,
But not In lye;
My tenth Is In Inch,
But not in Iynch;
My elaventh s In display,
But not In array;
My twelfth is In pateh,
Bul not In catch;
~By thirteenth (8 in admive,
But not in good-hye;
My, fourtesnth Is
Rut not in ple;
My fifiesnth (s In
Bul not In fall;
My sixteenth Is in hear,
!’iu: not in ear.

Virginia®
gristest morning daily, %

'SHE LIKES HER BADGE
AND SENDS CAT STORY

Coman's Well, Va., June 18, 134,

Editor of Children's Fage, Times-Dls-

pateh; s

Lthank you for the badge and answer
Ing my quesilons. 1 enclose o' story er
titled, ur Cats.” I want to ask
oguestlon: I have a right pretty draw-
Ing an penell paper, but I don't know
whether you will take it or not, even it
it Is with ink. Fleasa answer Iln Tha
Times-IMspiteh columns,

— OUR 8.
We bavo a whols family of cats, and
I proposs to tell their family history.
An ald fumily servant of my grandmother
had a gray and whito eat, who was the
mother. of thres kittens. Two of the
kittens ‘were black and one gray and
white.. One dled, but the others throve.
Lhe black kitten was my cat, e con-
tinued to get bigger unil he was grown.
The gray andg white cat belonged to my
siater, Lulu. He was the prottlest fuel-
low I ever saw. On Sunday niy cat dls-
appeared,  He stayed away until the
next Bunday, when about sftusk he cama
whining in. I Ufted up my old “"Smutty
Eve,' for that was his name, and hn
was a8 llght as o feather. Mumma gave
him some broad right away, When I
took him up I foungd that hia fore feet
wera plnehed, My father sald they weras
dead, and that he hrd bean caught in
a wteel-irap. He walked nround s whils
and hig feet became kard and ho sound-
ed ke ha had hoota on. He wus token
slele and dled not leng after lie ‘came
homa,

The name of Lulu's cat was “Dooke.™
When she was grown, sha had a kilten,
which wa named “Rumpelstiitskin,| ah-
brevigted to Pemptum, By snd by, she
had threa other Kittenz. Two were grayv-
{sh-yellow and one was

8

T
ed “Alphonge’ and wa gAVA
eway, The gray ons, we kept,
answers to the call of “'8mall Cat.”

) EVA T. EPPRS,

A Riddle,

Richmond, Va., June I1, 18063,
Tear Edltor=—Enclosed, find - rididlo
the answer will be in next Sunday's poa-
DAL,
A~1 am o simple=word of two letters;

|

:t OFf enurs
P danT Qe
Paotowell up!! oan s pomes, and EbCChR
[ e 1o danghter Just platn Mary, nie
wih had the Hitle white, wonlly  lainh
[ thnt seemed (o lslat on golng averywlera
P @alney ehoge to go?

And hnw one di

ol nll remambar ahoul the

ol gir], who ot her ]

i witen tha Inmb wan
Aered Into tho village school and 2
CEunh o foEa that ! Chera wind protly sura
to e novneatlon (T things contuned, tha
pelivolsmastor arrived with' n basc-hall
bat, apd gently requeésted his visiter to
“8hioo!" i

Hut yon never heard what that lamh
gald to hlmeelf as he went llmping down

/,4{;‘3}1%@'

7 KL

INTO THE PONTY TTEH WENT HEAD
~ FIRST,

the rond, nursing the spot whera the hat
it him. It was sometling ke ilis:
“You  qust wall, you mean old thing.
I shan't always he such a little, helploss
thing., SIother saya my horng will grow
soma day, and I shall be a fine ram and
can bat ‘with my head. Then T'll watch
for you and gel even. Yon might have
Iet e stay in your old.school, I was

n't
hrrting  vou, nor anything else, either,
You'll seet! ; i

£560600006000460500098 00060020820560
Animal Stories for Boys and Uirls.
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' Mary's Litlle Ram, | ar
[
|
i
|

And, of enuten,
ary'a littie lamb

as
heeams

radde him tha bellswathier nnd all the 1=

Fneh day the geliool-master wolld Wil
down the road, cartying hig luneh Lo
mnd each day Mr. Ram woild say to tha

| 'III'.|Ir; ]]dnl!'r:ﬂllﬁ'» ‘Ben him; ha's tha fallow
1 tole
pjust wlal he'd come over In this lat fust
o e miniita anly.
Cflx ki,

v nll aboul. Mean na dirt.

My! but wouldn't T

and duek his hirad,

ona day, the
® flowe
e vl growing at the edee of thio
field, near the pond, He ellibed tha fonce
and began (o plek  the  purpla owers.
Mary's ram saw hlm.  “Watelh me!* hin
erfed to the admiring lambking, Putting

achanl-master was

rplod

i ol
M Tl m
am, | But his 1itle tongus found Iig way to the
i whnla flocl wis prowd of him. They |

L dambe frisked alter and admiced him. |
‘| hame, hils grandpa sald:"Bruin, you bet-

s ror the Boluny olass, and |

eBe0EICHN000202600002ECR000IDE00068000000

and tha ram would danca about
|

Nin head between his feet, ho started (os |

ard the masler with an automoblln
gpead, The master did not sea llm,

“DBang!” they cama together; over the
feneo went tha master and into tha pond
e went head firt. The lambkin danced
with gl

Tlho master rose dripplng and secarad.

“Juxcuss me, sald the Itam, “Teachers
often need to be taught. Good morning.”

Can't Have Your Cake and Eat i, Too.

Hava yon hieard about 1itla Briin and
hosw he saved tho honey? No? Well, I
muesza that In hecatse it only happenerd
the other day, and news comes slowly
from the backwonds,

His grapdfather promised him that If
he were a gond bear and kept his pawa
clean for o wesk ho should go with him
to gather honey, and that If ha helped
him well he sbould have a jar of It all for
himself,

Bruin wag, of courss, n.model hear,
and at tho end of the weelt went out
into the woods with grandpa hear to
get the honey which the besa had put
nway In the hollow trees. Little Bruln
worked well and e and grandpa tilled
up several Jars with the sweet svrup, and
one of thess was glven to our littln hear.

He was delighted, Trudging along (o=
ward Bearville, ha hugged the pragious
jar to hils little stomach and thought what
hq would do with all that honey.

‘T'Il glva some of it to Tiny and asma
to Jim and some to Bouthpaw and soma
to mother,” nLa sald, looking into the fur.
Tt{ lonked so 'good that ha took a licle
with his tongue.

Ayl that's good. I guesz T'11 gell half
of It and buy HArecrackers.' Then he took
another lek: :

“My! It's nearly half gone,” he thought,

tha reet for the falr

“1 puess I'll =av
an Iloma' next week'’

far tha "Hear Ofp

Jnr agaln and soma mors hgpey want
down rad lans,
When they reached the milepoat;, nhear

ter let ma carry Lhat
loslng tha honey ot i dty

“Oh! na, grandpa’ sald he; Yonly onn
mille more and then ' glva soma to that
lama henr next dopr'" But that tongus
could not keep from that honey. When

Jar: yau eeem to ha
of 1t

"BETTER LET MBE CARRY THAT
JAR."

they roached home it was /ll gone.
“Iowlsh T'had that honey,' sald ho,
“You have It,'" geld his grandpa, Ybut
it's in ihe wrong place, that's all.'!
‘Yes," sald Mother Bear; 'can’'t have
your eake and ecnt it, too.'
Wonder what she meant Do you
know? E l

put a letter beforn and afler mo and T am
u elozed hond,
B am A econjunctlon; hut a letter
‘rﬁ].-lnre and after me and I mean conve-
nlent. ) ;

*,—T am a prepositicn; put a lettar be-
fore and nfter s and T am somethlng
every Uving creatura hasg.

o NI BURKERT.
CLEVER LITTLE,STORY
ON A DOLL'S PARTY

Spring Garden, Va., June 15, 3003,
Dear Bditor,—1 love so much to vend the

atorles and letters n the T. D, €. Col-
umn. I haye not yet heard from any litls
glrl In this part of the State, so T wil
send you a little story: I hopa you will
think it will be nice enpugh to publish
and will send me a badge, I wlll wear
it with & good deal of pride,

s THE DOLLS'" PAMTY.

One bright beauiiful afternoon Mary
weont Lo ses Annie, nne of her ploymntes,
and carrled her dolls with her. Annis
was very much pleased when sha found
that Mury had brought herp dolls. An-
niets favorlte doll wos named Vieginia
and Mary's was named Inez. Then Mary.
and Annla began to play and they declded
to glve thelr dolls o party. Annie brought
out all of her tea things and set her
table very nlcaly. Then the lttle girls
went in the garden end gathered some
deliclpus strawberries and Annle’s mam-

mi gave her some tez and cakes and
other nice things for {he table, The
dolls wera Invited to come In and wers

arranged around the tabla while Mary
and Annio served'to them the geood things
and 1hey had s delightful tlme.  Alter
plaving for some time Annle's mamma
cnlied her 1o water the flowers-and dary
sald, ton, that It was timae for her to go
liome Dbecause hier mamnie sald that she
must not stay late.  Bo they told each
other pood-bye; each hoping that they
would again  soon | have another such

pleasant: evening,
HATTIE ADAMS,

Of George Gordon Noel,

. On tha 10th of Aprll, last year
and  regularly  for many years  he-
fore, on the 10th of April, this and the

yeara to come, thers appeared and will
appear in the “In Memoriam'' notiees in
tho London Times, tha following:

Georga Gordon Noel, Tord Byron, diad
fﬁ?m for Greece at Missolonghl, April 18,

‘When Inve, who sent, forgot “tn RAVE
The young, the heautiful the brive,'
—"Thn Eride of Abydos,'"

Sir Walter Beott, spenking of his death,
sidds M1 18 ag if the sun had gone out,''—
Thae Book Lover,

'THE GLORIOUS FOURTIL

Jimmie, ain't youse goln' t' play wid
(On dis patriotlo celebratlon whnmin has gotter go

M Glwai youse!
81 82t t‘\o\-"n.“;|

neF 0 =
'way back

e and gverpowernd Ly il

A CONTINUED STORY
BY A CLEVER GIRL

Ldilor of the Chlldren's Page:
Herewlth find enclosed a story of my
own  composition, which I hopa will he
worthy of a place in tha Children's Faga
of Tho Times-Dlspatch. I am fourteen
years of agel 3
Very truly yours,
ESTELLA FITCHETT,
Faverley, Va., June: 15th.

DREAM-TIDE, '

Far away on the banks of tho heautl-
ful Mieslgalppi there lived a poor planter
with his wifa and ona dhild, ittla Diou-
rice. There had been an immensga rainfall
during tha spring with which we begln
our story, amnd Mr, and Mre. Carson wWora
constantly fearving that the river would
overflow its ‘hanks, but they felt surm
that they would have sufficient warning
and could reach a pilace of sufety. Bo
they went peacefully gn witlh thelr af-
fairs of fleld and Nome. ° ' ° i

One morning when Mr, Cargon  was
away in the flelds nt work, far from
the house, and Mrs, Carson’ was attend-
ing to her household dutles with Mauriee
asleep in his cradle, shie heard a terrifio
roay, and upon looking out sha Instant-
Iy realized that the dréad calamlity wia
upon them-~the lovee had broken—for the
flehls next the river were already flood-

“ed and the water was stll rushing with

waves dashing and breaking ns on thoy
cie, Nearer and nearer.

Tt was evident that ler husband 1nd
bean caught by the flood and that ela
and her baby wera beyond human ald
and within the spnce of a few short mo-
mentg would also be clalined as Its vie-
tmap. )

Tha situation was. appalling end. her
very soul wias wrang by tha pangs of
auch m horriblo fate, but with calmmness
and  self-possesalon, DMra. Carson  Wwith
sleady hand. hound securely in his cradle
her sleeplng habe, and placed the cradle
At the doop rendy to be' launched upoh
the sweeping tide, And now with flrm
faith (n Him who nlone can calm the rest-
Joss deen, she knelt in prayer for doliver-

ance,
\ CIIAPTER 1I.

‘n @ boeautiful lawn Just wiihin the
suburbs of p thriving city, tands i grand
ol manelon  of hie  architecture, In
this munsion eat two men mt hrealkfast,
which. had been served. by grave butlers
and white-capped malds,

“Tho eldar had a esad and proocanpled
1okt on his ftelleetual face aa the younz-
€ related a'dream of the preceding
night,

A1 declare,” lia sald, “'tha drenm haunis
me, and the impression lingers with ma
st 1 omust rveally tell it to yon nll
over agalp, I dreamed T was standing
noir A lenely cabin on the distant Min-
slasippd, and- when 10 chaneced Lo !'lllri‘l\
iy eyes, 1 saw, seated upon tho Dough
of n weeping willow, which overliung 1ha
ontranen to fhis small abode, o most Jove-
1y dimlnutive erentyr with wings olit-
apread.  One tHoy fing wie ' polntad 0=
ward the door and pomost hozceching loolg
witd upon dta beautlfnl feountendnes L
witg bawildered Ly tho spectncls fefara

1 intonse anxl-
oty th enter the house, and I.would hava
done g0, bit my ptlention wos nrresied
by the soeund of rushing watera nig hes
tare 1 eould mova 1 was engulfed I i

Ceold turhulent stranm

VT awoke with g sllyer to lle awake tha
remainder of dlhn nlght and wonder over
this atrange, dream.”

B SiATER 11T,

AMr. Raymond seemed mueh affanted by
thla extraordinnry draam,

vy gan sald he, AT will now tell ¥ou
A Btory, which [ had thought to lkeep
feomi yau,  Iipat; let e tell that T am
nint your father noy do I lnow anything
af vour parentage.' L

iAW LaE, you not my futher!

NGO, but you nre AR dear e an if
T wus, 1 rescusd you from Lhe Missis:
al|-p[ In one of its unnusl overfiows, wnd
the very worst I oever gaiw. I hIL]J[l(IlHNl
1o be staying with some frleads ot the
time, who llved {n that rivep sectiol, 1l
f pmnll pompany of us had gone oyt ene
day to yview the submerged sountry, Wa
were standing a8 nepr tho tiurbulent water
ff We (Inreg, when suddenly wo  s0Ww
flopting upon the tide, a cradle, pontali.
ing n ’i’u\'ei\- paby, 1 datermined in save
and Iodld. In dodng that 1 obtained
the greatest blessing of my life, It wis
vou, peacafilly sleeping as though upon
a maolther's hosom,

Bt father, anld Henry, “Lell me of
your |fe, IHal you no other Joved ones?!

“1 had one Blster, who eloped with sid
married. nomin In violent appoEitlon L
the will of our pareni=.. My mother dil
not long sirvive tha_gorrow of this (e
rible blow, and ded "o oo broken hentt,
My fathar wis strleleen dawn with apo
axy dnd seon followed mother, I'hits; atb
{Im wge of elghiean, 1 was left alone 1
ot vome poyerty, wy father's estinto bul.llgr

ulfed oA heavy hank fallure, wi e

1 Just abont the time of his death,

1R E
V4 condition,  however, did. not g |
Insat fop ar Arieh Djl_ii wnele maokli-
" [

bt e

ng 4
st thatl
wothd Lk Jils i, feh Lodlde Aftor
somn vears of fraftless endeavor to find
e aleter, with whom o shape my gool
foprtine, gava up all hope of so dolng
anl at this pelnt yoil eama Dite my e,
Clyenr. fither, you should have gops
fided  dn.me befopa, that 1 mlght hayo
sharerd dn yoal W gald Henry.
YHUL Yol yo8u chappyts Iy hated to
aloud - yonur 1Il‘1f11t young lifes Incthis
drewm I reecgnlzed a Froyidence, 1 wish
the matter traced as far as pussible At

=

fEEE' Who knows what the result may
v] .0
(Continued Next Week,)

TWELVE YEAR BOY TELLS

- ABOUT FAITHFUL PONY'

Chase Clty, Juns 22, 196."

Editor Children's Page: 3
}mc)lnsm_ 1ind a story entitled "A Faith-
ful Pony." I heps it will please you
enough to publishit, I am a boy tweélva
years old; I wrote It myself without
any help from anyane,

Onee thers was a Shetland pony and
his ' nama was Hab. Ilis mnsnPr’synnmn
was Johno John loved hiz pony very
much and used to ride him out jn the
woods. Rab loved John wory much, too,
One day John iook & ride out in the
woods to pick berries. John rode o good
little ways up jn the woods, and staried
to plcking berriea. It was nol a good
place for herries, so he decided to go
un . farther. His mother had told him not
to go nny farther than two biles, Jolin
was alrcady two miles from his homo

then; hut he sald (o himself:

“I am golng n ltile farther,'

Johinn ot on Rab with his basket antd
went up about, & half n mile: got off
of Rab and began to plek berries, They
waora 'pte_ntltul here, ‘and pfter ha had
pleked his basket nearly full, hs decided
Lo go up still farther to hunt for somo
flowers. Not thinking how far hea was
going, he kept on, twisted nround loo
much, and after an hour and & half rid-
ing he: found himzelf way down in &
deep valley.

He began to get scared and wished he
had not come; he tried onca more, but
found himzelf deeper in the wooads, Then
he declded to stop until morning becuusa
it wna getting darle. . He tled Rab, but
he did not Nave anything to feed him
with, John had a biscult left from his
dinner. FHao ate that and puolled Rab soma®
erass; thon ladd down' on somo nlee dry
leaves and wenb to sleep.

The ‘next mornlng he woka up and
washed his faco In a oreek and gave Ibh
somo water; got an his baelk, lot him
have (he rolus  Rab knew thesa woods
waoll, because ho once grazed in them.
Ho started off at a trot, turning here
and there, over hilla and down in gul-
liew, AL Iast he cams In slght of his
masler's houss, John, nearly overcomo
with joy, took up the reins, and patted
Rub on the neck., His mother was un-
easy ahout him and everybody prideed
Tnln  John kept him untll he died, and
put & tombstone to mark Lis grave:

Yours truly,
ALBERT 1, JEIn RIEYH
Box 14, Chase City, Va.

Mary's Tea Parly,
Waltor nf T, D, C, G

I widh toybecome n memboer of your
T, I, 20 Pleasa publish the foro=
golne story, and” In the meantima wend
me o badge and 191 tey toowrlte some-
thing for the club ayvery week,

TAttle Aury was eltting In her papn's
iz chalr thinklig about her tea  pilty
wiileh she was going to have and eount-
Ing up oand naming all hee frionda that!
gho meant to intite to her r!nrli'.

Presontly, she found lieveelf sitting ho-
fora i finely decorated table, plled high
with frulta and calies.

She lelped herselt freely to everything
thit she saw, and enjoyed It very mueh,
hut In the midet of "her enjoymont she
nonrd . dreadfu]l noles and found her-
self ones mare. sHUng o lep papu's
chalr,

0, liow mueh surprised she was when
#he found that ghe had ne more frolt
and calke! i

She had besn dreaming nbout ths tes

urey.
PAFRY VI RGTNTA BVBLYN PACE,
No, Bl SBouth Laurel Blreet

ainment for Our Boys and Girls
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CHAPTER XL
A LONG DISPUTH ENDED.

1t wns A queer company, and It sat at
a quesr iable, This tabla was long and
narrow, and tha dishes were placed all
on one side. Btopa led up do tha other
alda for the walters to ascend; for not
one of the coonm/waoa tall enough, even
when ha stood on tlptoes, to reach the
top of the tabla from the floor.

The Great Iuge Bear pat In the mid-
dle, with Buddic on his right hand and
the Donkey on his left; and, in order to
Yleep pence in the family,” as the say-
Ing goss, Doctor Fox had been seated at
one end of the table and Dector Gooss
at the othier, But, as we shall ser, this
arrangement dld not keep them apant
very long.

1t was o strictly vegetarinn dlnner, and
no two guests, except the Bears, had
the samo thing to eat, The Bears, of
course, had porridge. Thera was a blg
bowl of it for the Great IIuge Bear, o
middle-sized bowl for the Middla Bear,
and & wee bowl for the Little Bmall
Wea Bear. *“And I supposs,’” thought
Buddie, “the Oreat Hoogs Bear's por-
ridge would ba too hot for me, and the
Middlo Bear's too cold, and the Littla
Emall Wea Bear's just right.  Goodness,
Aven't they golng to glve me anything
th eat?' Bhe had suddenly discovered
ithat Lier plate was emnpty.

“T didn’t know what you lked" gald
the Great ITuga Bear; ''so I thought I'd
let you order.”

Buddls was much embarrassed. For
ona thing, everybody stopped talking and
watehed her curfouslyi and, for another,
she hadn't the least iden what 1o ask for.
,except porridge, and she ‘didn't like that
very well. f

“Order anythin
Great Huge Bear,

“Some porridge, pleass,' Buddls at last
declded. Porridge would be better than
nothing,

“Sam!"! called the Great Huge Bear,

“Yeg, sir]” replied the Oldest Coon, run-
ning up on the table, :

A bowl or porridge for Just Buddle'

“Thera anin't no mniore porridge” sald
ithe Oldest Coon;

“Anything ' elan?'" (nquired the Great
Huge Bear, anxiously,

"Have vou any meat and potatoes?'*
Puddle asked the Oldest Coon, who agaln
shook hie head, 3

*TWe nebber have no meat and 'taters,
he safd,

“wrell, what have you got?'! asked Bud-
die,  The Great Huge Bear meant well,
no doubt, but evidently hlg pantry was
not stocked with tivinga little girla like.

“Honey and blueberries?’ suggested
Snm.

"Gondie!" sald Buddle, and the Oldest
Coon fetehod o big dishful. And you may
he pura they were good, Liitle One, for
hezrs are great judges of honey and blue-
berrles.

TWhen evary ote himd- finished dlnner,
the Donkey rapped on the table and an-
nounced that, ' hy' reduest, hs wished 1o
make a shiort speech. .

“Hoar! hear!'t shrieked the Loon, and
Buddle, whe sat next dp him, jumped,

“RBirdy “and” quadiFupeds.' began the
Donlgey  (thin, wasn!t, exactly equivalent
for ludles and gentlemen, but It did yery
well), "I proposs a toast In honor of the
chorming young person whose hirthday
wo havo gathered to celebrate, the Litt]e’,
Small: Wen Bear,"

"Hear! hear!! shrieked the T.aon, and
Buddla jumped again, 4

W cnn't hear If you don't keep qulet,"*
ghe sald, sharply. )

"May ghe have many happy returns of
this happy, happy day,” went on the
Donkey, ‘and may the troublea alin mnst
grin and bear be few and far belweon,™

This. speech wngs  recelved with loud
chepring, which ended In'p disputs between
the rival doctors,

oGrin and hepr!” Doclor Goase shouted
down the table,

vHear and grinl'! Doctor Tox shouted
Lack .

1 oava it tn my learned friend’” sald
Dioctor Goose, appealing to the Donkay,

“Whe shall decldie when doctorg ddla-
agree?” sald the Donkey, wagging hls
Liead,

“Buppose you decidal' erled hoth the
doctors, tn o breath.

t¥fenr!  hear!  shrieked (o exelted
Y.onn, and averybody leaned forwnrd to
wateh tha Tionkey,

M eeomed tn feel tha Importance of
hlg, posltlon, He put an o very thoughtful
Innlk, puraed out his lips, and wrinkled
iR brows,  You  would hardly hellove,
Liltle One, that a donkey could look o
Wik,

Uit peems to mett he saldoat Inst, 'that
the questlon, Whiel came flrat, the hear
or the grin? 18 very much the snma as
that' ather peobtem, Which cani flrst,
the hen or the egg?"’
irphat'a 1t Which dfd?! erled' tha doc-

you lke!" mald the

Lors. '

“hatt replled  the Donkey, ‘s not
tn be answered off hand. No question In
metaphyales can be, Truth, as you Kknow,
1es at the hottom of & well} and the
depper tha ‘queatlon, the desper the well.
Buch slmpla problema ag why a rabhit
wabhlea hls noss, or why halr does not
grow o ni the Inslde of ‘a slull instead of
outside, or why s fly rihs his foralegs
togather, lle on tho surfuce of tha Well
af Truth, and may ba slktmmed off; bt
problema ke Lha ono we @re now ¢ons

|numbar or case.'” :

sldering He deap down, and & long rope
and it Mg buckel ara needed (o fetch up

ALESIEREE

PHE GREAT, HUGE BEAR SAT IN [HE MIDDLE,

|

cils hear add took them: home #afa &
o

the answor.”
“Prociealy !’ exclaimed
trembling with exoitement
“Which came first, the hen or the egg?
TWiga men and donkeys hayvo debated tha
question for centuries, but, &o far as 1
know, it has never befors been sattled.”
The Donkey paused, and for a moment:
seemad loat In thought, 4
ga |t thought Buddle, “It's golng to bo
settled now; that's certain.’’ :
YAt flest glance'' went on the Donkey,s
It would seem that the hen cama first,]
Huch I8 the opinion of my learnad friend,;
Doctor Longears, For, he says, If there
had been no hen to set on the eggs—")
*git,"* corrected Doctor Fox. =
“Hot,'" contradicted Doctor Goose, i
‘It thera had been no han 1o h_a.lchj

tha  Doctora,

tha egg,' continued the Donkey, skilifully
avolding a fresh dlzpute, ""the ogg experis
ment would have some to a sudden end. [

“My opinfon exactlyl declared Dosctor'sy
Gooee, s d ]

“These are tha conclualona of Dostor{
Longears, and his argument, as written,1

fills thres large hooks." LI
*tWith pletura?! aslked Buddle, . . if
“Without plotures.' ; ¥
“Thay must be stupld hooks," thoughty
Buddie. - L 3

“Om tho other hand,” resumed the Donsy
ey, “Doctor Hephaw, another learne
donkey of my, acquaintance, proves just
a8 conclusivaly that the eggp cama first.
Tor, he asks, it thero had been no egg
for the hon to hateh, what was tha -n_llgl

of the hen? You may eay that tha egm
might have hatoched witheut the hen.
replyt Suppoze (&t had -hatched out

roostor 2" s :
{'What then?' askad Doctor Fox anxe:
{ously. ; !

“Very lkely it dld,'r replled the Dond{
key, “To sum up the arguments: 1f the]
hen came firat, It presuppodes the exla~?
tence of the egg; whereas, [t the wgg|
cama first, |t presupposes tha existenci
of the hen—nelther of which presupposis
tions agress with the. other in; gender,

}
%
TR
“Nothing could be clearer,” cried botH
Doctors. . E1)
“Therafore, in the' matter of bhear ‘and!
grin, as of hen and egg, T firmly hellove—:
¥ always have beliaved—and nothing T
may herenfter raadi-hear or think can als
ter my opinlon—that BOTH CAME!TO«
GETHER.' : A
Even Buddls jolned in /the applause thal |
fallowed this remarkable decision, whiclh
put an end to the disputs for all time.
Tho rival Doctors embraced ecach other,
exclalming,  “Why dldn't we think ot
that?"' aond everybody congratulalod tha
Donkey upon hls profound wisdom and
clear reasoning. And te do him justice,
ha accepted the praise with uncommon
modesty. :
At this polnt a curlous thing bhappened, @
Tha Loon burst Into hyaterics laughter,
and, springlng into the alr, went'whizz
round the room in’ gradually nu.'l'roﬁllng--
elreles, wheeling higher with each turn,
Buddle followed him with her eyes, |
“He'll hawa tn stop when ha gets ta th
celling,” she thought, R
But the celllng rose witli tha Loan, an
It grew brighter’ and brighter until at.
1ast the sky appeared. Up and up whesled
the Loon, until he hecame a mers speck .
In the biue, and disappeared altogether,
Then Buddla looked dpwn, and found:her
sclf in a part of tha wood shn had naver
=enn beforoe. BRE
(To ba Contlnued Next Waoels)
—_— e

Story of Brave Mary. / 5
Ordlnary, Va, Yu by

Edilor Chlldren's an?l: juns IEtI_1 o

1 should be glad to join the T. D, O, C, !

Encloged pleags find o story of my own !
composition, I lops you wil find 14

warthy of publication. S

It 8o, plenss send mo a bodge os sumﬂl i

as you can, I am twelve yeuwrs old ani
my story i called “Brave Mary."
|

NMary was n little glrl about eight yeary o
old. Bhe was very disobedient. If Jia
mother wished hor to do o thing sha/
would not dooit. 1f hor mothier sald yeq
she suld no, In spit of everything, ni'
mother trled to correct Mury, but tha
mora sha trled tha worsa Dary  got,
Mary's mother hnd a fire alarm put in
her house, and asked Mary & thousand an,
ane  questions | ahout it UMary," (ep
mother sald” one day, "I hove p friend
that s slele  I0want to stoy all nllrhq‘
;&;)Illg{nhor. Do you think I could trusu{
o > a
_ !'Mother, T am golng to try to be good'
nnulhmve. ; TR

"Yos," gald hor mother, “I think yoigi
can ba brave If you ] 1t tha bhabwy'

-F_'I

try,
gats to orying, rock har!d e}
Mary klssed Her mother good-bye with:
a_fnile on her llpa. ./ Bha woulil try toi
make mamma Jove Ner; yes, shs would |

dor somathing beave and ‘daring, ' Bob;
slept quietly,” but at 3 g'clock! Hnrkl,'f'
Yhat was that? - A it o g

Liko @ chigel it was In the clpsat scrﬂnq-lu
Ing ugainst the wall, It 1s o burglar try-
ing to get papa's money, thought M,u.r?-.-.
What must she do?  ITirst sha got papa’s '
money and locked: it in thé aafe, oxg’
she trled to hide. Mary thonught, “T wl]%
do jt slowly, not gulckh’. for then I would
ba n coward. Bha remembered tha old
chest In the garret. Bha ioolc  baby
aquletly tn her nrms, got In'tha chest and
let down tha lop. After awhile sho drop=
ped off to sleap, YWhen sha pwolo thera
stond mamma and papa, laughing at her,

“Quick, to the oloset, mammi,’ sha eried
aﬂ:hg‘nﬁ fher eyes.t "It ls a burgluir.

oK,

Papa went and npanad tha
whit should jump out but old “Tricksy,'
the shepherd dog, After the story wad
told all Inughed heartily.

YBut" sald Mary, T wasn't a coward
bo_r-.'luio T didn't ran e the chest, did 19

‘No you wors mother's brava Mary,'!

¥

wak tha reply X
MARGIE PAULING CTRMENTS,
Gloneester conpty,

Ordinarvy ostoflice,

Caught Up ina Tree by Bruin,
Miss Virginln Hope Pugh, of Madlgon-
ville, | Charlotte county, Vi, wishes to
ohtaln one of the T, I, O, O buttons and
sends this story of caught up in A trea
by Bruin,

door. and

Ned and Bobh' Reed llved with thelr
parents fh oo little eabln way off inon
lorge body of woods with ng cloaring

aronnd if, Ona day they went olt in the
woods to gather chinkaping.  Eaoh gno
Tid o lille bag around his peck to put
tha ehinkupins in,

Just as they hud gotten thelr bags full
and ready to gtirt homa, gl eard ca
rustling in the leaves, Ned exclaimed:
URun fopr your life; hera comes & bhear!™
Thoy started to run, bt foond thie hanp
wis gadning on them sa (agt, they climbs
el up & tall poplar tres,  Brain reaehed
tha tree. just as they got up wnd eoms -
meneed hiting the hark. off the treo and
growling, Ha was  npul bevause 1he
trea and growling, l.ll Wik mitd heonusa
tha trea was too nr:m? for him to climb,

Afler biling tha trae and growlng unil]
he got tired, he lald doso by fhe tres
detormined 1ot to. let tha 1%
down. Afler the bbys had heew up
tres (or several-hours, they heig
walgaine voloa of theele father, who ki)

gound.
Bl gays;
chilnkaping,

#The next thnp we' o afle
Towant father to go with us
VIRGINLA HOPE FUGIHL



